nursed him. Mother was awful good to artists in trouble.
God, dear, she was a lesson to us. He went out of the
profession then, into politics; he was a labour agitator
and came near a quick end. He was out of The City
for a long time; he'd got something to do with the silver-
miners. John knows all about him. He's a ward-
politician now, runs all the Sixth Ward for the Green
Party. I've crossed his lines a lot in these last months.
You ask John about him. But make no mistake: he's
becoming a real figure now; he's such an orator. He's
a shady dog and as tricky as they make them, but he's
got all the Even Wards right under his thumb. The
Roost, in Philemon Street is a bar."

"It was nice of him to remember Mother/' Theodora
said.

"He's got all the talents of a clever politician," Comito
said. "He won't forget a face, nor the kind of trick
that'll take you. Next time he meets you he'll know
you like to hear Mother praised. I know his little ways,
A lot of John's men live in the Even Wards, and for the
last year he's been urging them to strike and so forth.
He believes in getting all associated trades, like builders,
brick-makers, timber-merchants, plumbers and glaziers
to mass together and hold The City up to ransom. As
he runs the Even Wards he has the Ward-rates as a
money-box."

She plainly had other quarrels with Theophanes,
which she kept to herself. Theodora did not ask more
of him. Instead, she asked:

"Who was the man who landed first, with the Persian;
the man they'd all come to meet?"

"I don't know," Comito said.

"I met him at Antioch. His nickname is Silpi. He's
a friend of the Prefect there, and I suppose is in secret
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